



I was living in Osaka when I came back to teaching in 1988 after raising my 
two young children full-time for a few years. Professor McOmie was teaching 
at the school where I was employed. After two years, he took up a university 
post in a different part of the country. I stayed a further two years, and then 
moved to a university in Tokyo where I worked for four years before starting 
to teach at KU. 
Just after starting at KU, I was looking at the register of instructors, which 
in those days included addresses and telephone numbers. (People were 
not yet using e-mail very much, and addresses and telephone numbers of 
instructors were still publicly available.) I saw another name which, like 
mine, started with マ . Professor McOmie’s name is unusual, even in the UK, 
and his field of interest was recorded as Comparative Culture, so I thought it 
must be the same person I knew in Osaka. I called him and of course it was. 
It was nice to find a familiar face at a time when I knew no one at KU.
We are in different departments, but we worked on the same committee 
for many years because we were able to contribute more as native speakers 
of English on that committee than on other committees. I should speak only 
for myself because Professor McOmie’s Japanese is stronger than mine. It 
was a committee where the members had to work together for many hours 
at a time, so I learned of his love of language and his conscientiousness in 
producing the best finished product we possibly could. One year, after we 
finished the work, Professor McOmie took all of us to a wonderful Italian 
restaurant not far from the campus. It remains a cherished memory of my 
years in KU. We all related to each other as social beings rather than as 
members of a committee on which tensions sometimes ran high.
I had more experience of that love of language, as well as his love of 
history, when I read parts of his first book about the opening of Japan in 
the middle of the 19th century. I studied Japanese history as a small part of 
my degree in Chinese Language and Far East History, and the period I was 
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most interested in was the years around the Meiji Restoration. In addition to 
that, one of my favorite getaways with my family was to Shimoda. I learned 
about its importance in the history of the opening of Japan from those visits, 
and from my husband who is a history buff. I checked Professor McOmie’s 
reading of a French text which he was using for his research, and I was 
impressed by the way he was able to use primary sources in a number of 
European languages.
So we worked in the same school in Osaka in the 1980s, then both spent 
the main parts of our career at Kanagawa University, and reaching the age 
of seventy in the same academic year, will be finishing our 24- and 25-year 
careers at the end of March 2021.
